


THE 1>0PES 

Garibaldi by Joseph sadler* 

Rejoice mow you faithful all over ths land, 

( With t‘ anks to k nd heaven the new? it is graa4 
The Kine O 1 Sidm i t/ie loathsorne’oW pup, 

Forever I thi k he cot fi/h tug euOitghr, 

The man of the Lord they canno ah'de, 

1 1 ear hext t >>y’r g mg to. stop the oceori* tide, 

ThcyT have to rise earl said poor ''felly Gray* ,.v 
The ereatuies canf s> e till i'< far. is i lie day, . . ? 

C.HUHUS— . s 

v Long life to the Pope b yt> th t lorg may he reiga. 

Ah the vorks of p,-' d'tion cant tan is'i hisjnma* 

To Cav re’s vkt runs & -jot %ii 1 in R, ne, . 

Jn spite of >«' din., the victory’s his own. — . -«t 

i, -Oh rarseM Victor hninanu 1 has b’oke thh treaty ^ 
He mpde with NtfpVd a« as plain you may are, 

And to. k Garb aidi ne d d b> t, e.wav, 

Hut he soonl ' .tjjm.ivut ,o pUmoer nex. day, 

Sarhina ii*.s not (.ariba ti now nail’d, 

. O ' o bu* the Kve ?h i •- uuih loeyeai, 
fi pluhde r the Ppe heGn ar again 
, , Eor old Victor Im/wannel he’s light in hebraift 

Thee Kisg of War ina to and fro he is to-s - d, ta 
On*- th he%n and more of h s blood hounds lip iost 
Xho, IjOBg he nad/fO-oo! and ssid Roam they’ll. tak$J 
Hut ip-sw to their gri f he met u sad mb take,,. ^ 

A Freheh Office . i rave as plain yon m >y see, 

« lie said in a momennMo G sribfcidl 
« Your ((word or y «r Inal lie* soon get theroape, 
Kumore Uaribaldi.will bul y the Pope, 

The brave Roman soldiers can handle the steel 
As well aye as any ere e iter d ih<:dei) — , 
i i Their valour the shr **d i s w ell known the olherday 
* In ceha f of the Pope boys th>- soon clear'd the way 
In Jlalhorou/h St Church to meet the oiheivday, 

, Our liberal heroes the made no delay, 

AH acted mos gener-us iu thisgrac.d apeal 
s In behalf ,ol Pope may theirpmse. ueyer- faii 

,< Our Iriso brigade are as willing to day , 

; As ever they "ere for to o>ar.<h away, 

; ; If wanting again they', the hoys to-^ail ore, § 

4 . Their Pluck t An, ona th ) fchevv'o it bciore .. 

Simon M >Xus is g« ne he .monster Voltai«-% ! ..» *• 

** The impious N sto io.Us ioo lip dj-apear'd, 

Th irscen eiag against her could in t do at, all 
• Thou art Pei er my hoys slip outlived them all. 

The faith of Saint Patrick they‘1 neaer do away 5 
No ma ter how billows may loom now to day 
Tho many may ry lor io nock h r in saves, 

In trinm h kite I suimount each ho st irons wave; 
t Curs'd Victor A.mai anuel let him mind his' crbwW 
Like a well beateu cock all his feathers aredowfU, 

: Since he got his mach he has not the p'uck,?, 

Nappleau will make him dance Sally come up, 

t Garabaldi forevei indeed is undone, % 

i i fear now for him ti e rope it is spun, 
f ’.Its time now to stop thia arch, bit of a w wgj, 
i mean Garabaldi rhe devils oW brag 
The brave. ri-man soldiers no cowardire sbevrtt, 

The fought the e iike liens and true sons oof elite 
They proved to the world that they are no j 
tv Way they al way's he able to defend tde Pop 
. |%rrmou 1 Lr Exchangee , ut Duhlis 


